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HOLMES ON IMMORTALITY. WOES TO COME.

AH the Planets Will good De on the
Other Side of the Inn.

near the Jail, a small, compact. Quadrar.j
lar, one-sto- ry structure. imp in
architecture, chaste In design, and frural In
decoration. After my f.r.t Irtakfarl at th
Judge's table 1 went cut for a strcll to ytt
my bearings and take in the town. My at

If Dr. HoIme3 had felt very deeply that the
chief end of existence Is the final union of
the soul with God. he. would hardly have
regarded the natural" grave and anxious, not
to say sa dread, an Anticipation."

A KITE WlTn- - VlXGS. .

J3r Cupt. Cliarles TC:s t 0 A
(Copyright, 1326, by F.' Tennyson Xeelr)

was, could no longer bear the suspense and
Inaction tit , the-- ranch, lie had borrowed
one of Jose's horsus, and, with a half-bree- d

Mexican for guidfc had ridden away at
dawh, hoping to strike Grafton's trail and
follow htm. into the mountains, whither ho
was supposed to have ridden in pursuit of
the Apaches. Gould was a skeptic. IIe
said !.he didn'tv Relieve a dozen Apache3
we're .off. their reservation. He didn't be--
lieve half a dozen had ventured over tho
New-Mexic- an Jlne, and If any had he was
willing to bet a month's pay they were not
hostile. This was comforting to Mrs.
Hayne, but Jose's people were not so easily
cured of their conviction. tho time tho
rumor reached tho ranch, brought In by

westward Mescalero, and then far out
among the buttes, one two three, at reg-
ular intervals, the ringing, echoing s!gnal3
of the cavalry carbine; and rough-garbe- d

troopers sprang to their feet and shouted
loud, and clapped ball cartrlde Into the
brown bellies of their guns, and fired, un-
licensed salvos Into the air, and danced
and swung their hats, and drew coarse
flannel shirt sleeves across their, blinking
eyes all at Sergeant Hogan's Jubilant cry,
"My God. boys, they've found her!"'

Found her they had, indeed, curled up
like a child, wrapped in her own pet Nav-
ajo blanket, sleeping the sleep of utt r ex-
haustion, and waking only to burst into
tears of relief and joy at sight of Graf-
ton's .radiant, yet haggard, face; then
roused to instant action by the tidings he
bore and gently, but reproachfully,' told
her that, though sorely wounded and well-nig- h

exhausted, it was Randy who guided
the rescuers to her, and who now lay pros-
trate and unconscious barely a mile away.
Then sho could hardly wait for them to
saddle Mlgnon could hardly urge her la-
boring, favorite fast enough to match her
mad Impatience. It was a sight to move a
heart of flint to see her as. with stream-
ing eyes and convulsive -- sobs, she threw
herself from her saddle, and, reckless of
them all, knelt and gathered Randy's un-
conscious head to her bosom, cooing over
him. crying over him, praying over him,
begging for one word of love and pardon,
then showering tears and kisses on his
pallid lips..' There was no crime of which
the poor child did not accuse herself, for
on their, hurried way Grafton gravely, told
her of Randy's utter innocence and of his
own culpability. Not until the radiant sun
Was nearly an hour high did their patient
seem to respond to stimulant or caress;
but at last, to her wild joy, he opened his
eyes a little moment, looked up in her face.
Whispered, "Florence sweetheart." and
then seemed to drop away into resistless
slumber. . .

"A pretty, time we had," said Gould, "get-- .
ting that pair of spoons back to Jose's!"
It was an all --day Job, between waiting for
the ambulance and then finding an. easy,
road for it. But there at Jose's were "the
spoons" condemned to stay four days and
nights, at least, while the rest of Sedg-
wick's scouting parties drifted back to the
post, and there presumably Florence made
her peace with her lover lord, and wept
gallons of salt tears as she told him how
wicked wicked wicked she had been, and
how penitent she was and how severely
punished, though never so severely as
she deserved. She would listen to no con-
doning words of Mrs. Hayne. She flung
herself into her father's arms when,
white-face- d and ten years aged, ho reached
her at the ranch, and told him what a

Good Houekeep!ng.
Lieut- - C. A. t,. Totten, U. S. A., whose In-

terpretations cf ,the ' Bible prophecies have
won hhn fame In the past, thinks that the
end cf the age is at hand, and that the 6t.
Louis-tsrna- do, - the " political situation and
other present conditions prove that he Is
right. In a statement of his vlems, whtch
he has just issued, he says:

"It will not be denied that if a magnet re-Wi- ves

in a .circular orbit about a central
core that 13 In connection with & rejrLster,
the register will indicate no variation during
the revolution, while. If the revolution be ec-

centric, a?, for instance, In an elliptical or-

bit, the' register wCl inevitably indicate
maxim and minima, as the outward mag-

net draws near to and away from the cen-

tral cere. Now, the earth ts Just such a
magnet, 'revolving about the sun, which is
another, and rotating about Its own axis.
Hence tbe needle points to the north, be-

cause of the thermo-electr- ic action of the
sun upon the whole magnet. As the earth's
crbit is tlllptlcal, it is a well-know- n scien-

tific fact that we have periods of maxima
and minima In electrical phenomena, dur-

ing both the diurnal motion and the yearly
revolution, as well as a secular rise and
fall. :' -

"So with all the planets. When they ore
at their nearest to the sun, cr in perihelia,
we have a maximum, and the reverse ob-

tains at . their aphella. When two or more
planets are In coincident relation the com!c
resultant Is increased.

"Let if now be nptlced that we (human be
ings) are the denizens of our own terrestrtaVJ
magnet, Us subjects, so to speaK, and are
bound to chow forth the Influence in our
collective capacity. And not only we, but
the atmosphere and tho ea, aye, and the
depths beneath, yea, and the physical cur-

rents in the human body and all that this
implies must and will and do repond to
the varying Influences of the solar fystcm,' as
a whole, and as expressed at the solar cen-

ter, and then telegraphed outward to all of
Its elements.

"Now, I am advancing no new theory, but
one founded on the worns of no less author-
ity than Noah Webster, whose disquisition
upen storms, pestilence, their history and
periodicity was considered important enough
by our ancestors to be publlsned at govern-
ment expense about one hundred years ago.
He was tolJowed by Dr. Knapp, of Chicago,
who, in ISti, propounded tne perihelian
theory, and anticipated all that is now going
on in the solar system. So" also Benner,
famous among all stock brokers, financiers
and grain merchant for his propnecie3 as. to
the cycles of trade, the rise and fall of
prices, elaborated the idea from another
standpoint, end a host of other specialists
have treated it. along the whole ranre of
religion, politics, business, crime. Insanity,
life and mortality.

"Twice in the Christian era three of tho
greater planets exteror to the earth have
been in coincident perihelia, in the sixth
and sixteenth century. They were famous
eras of plague, pestilence and perturbation
among men, and now for the nrst time in
the history or man all of the planets, ex-

terior as well as interior, superior as well
as inferior, are approaching a coincident
period of ominous and I cannot but believe
maliflc influence. It will culminate only at
the very end of this century; and may ex-
tend well over Into the next. At that time
all of the planet3 will be In line, conjunc-
tion, tugging together at the sun, wMle the
earth, upon the opposite side of the sun, will
be subjected to their united action. I speak
in ' general terms and upon premises that
have been- - broadly published in standard
Journals. From the physical standpoint alone
this condition of aftalia cannot but result in
widespread disaster, expressed in. all the
terms that nature knows, cyclones, earth-
quakes, tidal waves, etc, and among men,
such an unbalancing of the normal condi-
tions as will try to their deepest founda-
tions the institutions upon which the false
system of modern society lives and move
and has its being. .

--

"AlreAdv wt ran hear the mutter of the
cosmic powers that are conspiring against
us. I would have no difficulty of convincing
a St. Loulsan of this. 1 probably will be
branded as a bald-head- ed fool by seme
Kateni paper, whose locality is reserved
for parallel disaster in due time.

"Ihe world is in confusl6n, , and I cannot
escape the firm conviction that It ts to.ba
worse confounded as the years roll on, end
I al.o believe that man, who has wasted
his resources and belled Ms mission. Is re
sponsible, both individually and as nationally
collected, for hia lnstitutionr, and win ba
held responsible tor their failure in the com-
ing crisis."

The probable result of having all the plan-
ets on the- - other side of the sun tugging
away is thus stated by Lieutenant Totten:.

"I have never poed as a prophet, nor do
I helieve that the end cf the world, or of
the nation, is, at haaaiut.Iqojellevethat
ened out. r.a that Then Tne merai ruiv xn
the returned Messiah Is to usher in an era
In which the noor. the true, the good, the
honest, the simple minded, will inherit the
earth, and a ntw order of ages will be tet
up by Him Jn person, who la the desire of
an tne ages.

"Asldo from the concert of history and
chronology that testifies, as to the approach
ing end of the age. is the principle of tco- -

omy In the universe, which ne.ver puts off
until to-morr- ow what can be done to-ua- y.

In other words, the entire energy of the
system we inkablt conspires with prophecy
as harmonized to history in offering such
ah opportunity at consummation, as will not
be repeated by the cycles .for ages and
ages, ana it is toward this present situation
tnat, upon whatsoever lines men nave Hy
pothecated their Judgments In the past, all
have agreed to unite. Hence I am with the
concensus of all the past ages In ray belief
ana believe ir win be borne out ana justi
fied. In the International arena, agreeably
to prophecy," I believe that the confusions
now formulating will wind up at Jerusalem,
ana in winding up cna tne times or tnt
Gentiles, after which that city will ceaa
to be trodden under their feet and become
the center cf an ever-wideni- ng circumfer
ence of right rule and Justice until the whole
world4 is mciuJed." .

INGALLS ItEMlXISCEXT.

Leaf from Ills experiences In Kansas
When It "Was a Territory.,

Kansas City Times.
Sneaklnz of his experiences In Kansas In

territorial days said re
cently: - r

"As all my diaries. Journals, note-boo- ks

and personal memoranda were destroyed
when my house , was burne t a few. .years
Lgo, I am unable ta definitely fix the date of

my nrst visit, to xopena. l rememoer me
event distincly, the appearance of the town.
the route thither from Atchison and the
comrades of that early time, but the day, the
month, and the year I cannct now recall
from 'time's dark backward- - and abyss.
Doubtless the lost archives, could they be
reconstructed from the embers and . ashes
and cinders of the conflagration, would be
found to contain some record of an event
important and interesting,-bu- t in their ab-
sence it must be left .to .surmise, conjecture
and Inference: My impression is that It was
in the SDrlne cf 1851.'
' "I had followed the political caravan from
ijeccmptcn to Lawrence tne preceding year,
and as secretary of the Council participated
in the tumultous ceremonies that attended
the death of the territory and the birth of
the State; an - extemporized, hilarious and
excessively vociferous 'demonstration of Joy
that was unconnned; midnight darkness ren
dered luminous by biazlr-- tumuli of Demo
cratic statute books, pro-s.ave- ry constitu-
tions and border-ruffia- n legislative litera
ture and furniture: Uence made sonorous by
vocal and instrumental harmonies without
precedent since the morning ftars first sang
together, that would have arouwd the envy
of Wasrner or driven him to despair and the
grave. But this was in Lawrence, and the
Ion? extinct' bonare on Massachusetts ave
nue only sheds an indirect and inferential
ray upon, the time of my flm visit to the
capital. - -

f territorial occupation btlnur cone I
was ambitious to become Secretary of the
State Senate, and hal received assurances
that my desire mteht be' gratified. In the
Wyandotte convention I h3dfavored the se-

lection cf Topeka as the capital cf the Ftate
to be. but there had. been "nor occasion hith
erto fcr pr.grlmagc in that direction. Cope--
!ani county had not. been orginizecj. courts.
Legislatures and conventions assembled ele- -

where. The greatress of Topeka wa cotfn-t- !t

rather than actual ' So that while, my
first visit nay have been easier than the
fpring cf 1SC1.. there was no rea?cn wny it
fKrt-.ii.- i hv hocn. and tranv why It would
'have been p&stpcned to that period. But
vahder then cr sooner cr later 5 kr.ow that
I sat at the hospitable board cf rry excellent
friont and fermfr law rartner. Judre F. G.
Adam?, the eminent S?cretary of Jhe State
U!tnrlril Svldv. who knows r nuny
tMnga that mt cf his contemporaries would
dfkp to have forgotten, and If he kept booKs
of accunt he could en lirh ten me as to the
dite of mv first v.sit. tnougn l tremnu at
the 5M restlcn that corn foreorten balance
of Indebtedness rrirht arlsa to confront rro
ncroM th irrrrvrr.; j ytirj trim its uemar.i

Itcniarhnble Letter ' Bearing ' on the
Autocrat's Fnlth in Future Life.

London Spectator. . . I - . .. -

The "Life" cf Oliver Wendell Holmes con-

tains a remarkable letter written in 1S67

when he was fifty-eig- ht years of age, on the
natural phenomena of old age la their tear-
ing on tho faith of immortality,' It is con
tained on p." 2SS-- 8J of the first" volume. He
remarks to the correspondent who had in-
terrogated him on the. rutJect, that sixty- -
seven years ago, so far as he knows, he was
not at all. Since then, he says, his "con-
sciousness has been evoked,", and hla "ex
periences have been accumulated." But he
does not see that he "aas any more natural
grounl for claiming tho past before he ap
peare J here, except a feelias iu- - his own
breast, which is sometimes strong and some-
times weak, that so It "ought"? to be that
there Is a kind of demand in the heart for
a complementary life in whlca the. apparent
Injustice of thl3 life shall: be regtiflei and

"compensated. "I : have seen,", he saysi,
"many consciousnesses put together like my
own. They were at one time represented
by the unconscious, life of ova Ey. and by
they got sense, intellect, will, conscience, ex-

perience. But I have seen many "conscious-
nesses taken to pieces also; they lost the
senses to a great extent;, the. intellect, and
of course the conscience with the will,. were.
enfeebled, almost lost; and the experiences
of life so erased that tae wife forgot the
husband, the mother her children. The.nat-Ur- al

conclusion would he .that this gradual
decay ends , la extinction. The ,

question-migh- t

well be asxed, whether. thelridlvld-ualit- y

so nearly lost in .this world, la likely
to be restored by the destruction of the or
ganism. I hope and ttust that my feelings
are right which tell me that this world de- -

t, i . Imand3 a complement
New Testament is a prco!, (and not merely
a probability of a certain value variously es--'

timated by different ' honest persons) there
is no neeJ.cf asking the question" and then
he goes on to suggest' that the evidence of
the New Testament is more or less Injured
by tho association wifh.it of the belief in
the everlasting misery o: "tae ouik oi man-
kind." So far as regards. ."the bulk of man-
kind" there is certainly no justification" In
the New Testament for any teaching. of the
sort, and what teaching there Is, goes only
to suggest that the misery which man brings
on himself by an evil use of his will 13 cer-

tainly not easily remediable, and may - be
progressive in any future of which we can
command the respect. But the neglected el-

ement In this calm and even judicial diag-

nosis of the case against immortality, as
given us by Dr. Holmes, is that relation of
tho human mind -- to God .which springs up
during this transitory life on earth. If that
be a real and not an imaginary relation
it is hardly possible to imagine that it can
ccaso with the death of the body. As Christ
says in the New Testament, "God is not the
God of the dead,, but of the living, for all
live unto Him." And wherever this close re-

lation to an essentially self-existi- ng and en-uurl- ng

being has spiung up and If It has
sprung up in our race at all, it is reason-aol- e

to suppose that It will spring up one
day in all its members the naturalistic in-

ferences 3uggested by the decay and death
of the physical organism are overborne.
' It 13 rather remarkable that so shrewd
and in some respects so spiritual an eye as
that of Dr. Wenaeil Holmes should not have
been turned upon that relation between
death and new life of which death, in the
vAtff-mhi- world at least: is always the first
condition, and which is eo emphatically in- -.

listed on both by Christ ana oy ot. i-a-
ui.

When Christ was within' a, few days of His
death He called the attention of His dis-
ciples to the great law of the physical uni-
verse that the decay of the outward body
is the lirst Indication of an Immense multi-
plication of the growth. "Except a grain of
wheat fall into the ground and die, it abid-et- h

alone, but if it die It bringeth forth
much fruit." And Bt:. 'Paul, in the great
chapter which 13 always-rea- to mourners
by the grave, taaes up anvi aeveiops xne name
metaphor. "That wnich thou sowest is not
quickened except to die. And that which
thou sowest taou sowest not that body
which shall be but bare grain, it may chance
of wheat or or some otner grain, out uou
glveth it v body.as it Jiath pleased Him, and
in tiverv sed its own . body." St. Paul ar
gued from the phenomenon of vegetable
death and lite to the .phenomenon
of physiological death and life
in tho human boiy. urging that
tho sniritual body is developed on the
death of the natural body just as the life
of the oak Is developed ,on,me. ueam oi me
acorn: Probab.y Dr. Hoiraej wouia nave re-
plied that he had spoltdn, not of bodily death,
tint nf thp. Annarpti't Iojss .of . mental, moral.
and spiritual life in the process of decay, and.
that there IS notning to how tnat tne loss
of me morv, the loss oi .imagination, me
loss of will and the Ics3 of conscience are
conditions of anv new growtn of intellectual.
moral and spiritual powers.' And this Is true
if we leave out of account, as Dr. Holmes
appears to have done, the relation of the
soul to God without a fuller and deeper
sne of denendence on whom there is no
reason to suppose that1 our 'life will' take
a new spring and shoot forth again In fuller
strength, liut is it no; tne reai signuivraaco
of that decav cf mental and spiritual capae
Ity and strength which so frequently marks
the latest stave cf lire, that It does throw. . . - - in mua bacK more compieieiy on- - me yvm i
God? Wordsworth fe'.t this-s- o keenly that
he said "the wiser mind . .

"Mourns less for what age take3 away
Than what it leaves behind." .

He regarded the iron fetters of habit and
convention which seldom drop away from
the soul till death itseir lays his nana upon
it. A a crtAter burden. uoon t he spirit tnan
any loss of ardor and insight. Ana Cardinal
Newman has taught us how much tae spirit
may gain by death itself o(, that prooiid
sene of arsolute dependence on God which
stimulates a new growth of spirituai lire:
"Jru. Mails. I am near the death.

And Thou arr calling me; I know It now.
Not bv the token of tnls faltering- - breatn,

This chill at heart, this. dampness on my
brow, - - - ."

' '
(Jesu, have mercy! Mary pray for me!) '

'Tis this new feeling, never felt belore,
(Be with me. Lord, in my extremity!)

That I am going, that I am no more.
Tl this strans-- e innermost abandonment.

(Liover of souis! great God! I lo3K.to faee),'
This emptying out or eacn. constituent

And natural force, by wliich I came to be.
Pray for me; O my friends; a visitant

Is kneckira- - his dire summons at my door.
The like of whom, "to scarce mo - and to

'daunt,. -

Has never, never come to me before:
Tis death O loving friendi, your prayers!

'tis ho! ' -

As though my very belg had given way,
As though 1 was no more a substance now.

And could fall back on nought ' to be my
... . -

Slav
Help. loving Lord! Thou my sole refuge.

Thou). ' '
And turn no whither, but must needs decay,

And drop from out the universal rrarae
Into that shapeless, scopeless, blank abyss,

That utter nothingness, of which I came;
This is it that ha come to paes in me;
Oh. horror! this it is, my dearest, this;
So pray for me, my IrienJs, who have not

strength to pray.
Is not that a very true analysis of that

which will turn out to be the quickening"
power of decay-i- relation not only to the
bodv. hut the mind and soul of man.
whether that decay takes place gradually
bv a nroce.es of slow contraction of our vital
powers, as Dr. Holmes represents it, or more
suddenly In the last itage of Illness, as Car
dinal Newman desciiDes ur in euner case
alike. thf slow mastery Of the faculties and
affections which the experience of life had
given us, when followed by that other ex-
perience that they were only lent and not
absolutely given to us, . whica their gradual
or sudden withdrawal impresses on us, is the
acute exDerlenee which, as we have often
found after severe illness, will reaUy qulok- -
en them, if restored, into a more vivid ana
energetic growth.

Of course, we are also aware that a great
part of the stimulating power of death in
relation to the life that it fosters and multi-
plies, la that due. to the '.influence which
dying or a great caue exerts over those
who are witnesses of this act of self-devotio- n,

and who see in it the pledge of tv.

as exnressed. for instance, in the
oM tThriatian saving that "tfce blood of
the martvrs is the feed "of the Church." We
do not question tne strong impulse wnicn
any noble death communicates to the Jves of
those who have bees in close relation with
the sreat sacrifice for an end. which is held
to be nobler and worthier than any length
ening out of earthly existence. Human na
ture cannot jrsist the .Im predion that a
cause for which men. are quite willing to
die. cannct be really lost to them even after
death, otherwise tne love or It wouia naraiy
Induce them to dpsert. forever both the pur-
suit and tho very recognition of It-- Death
is in many very different ways the true
test of the breadth and the Intensity of life;
and men generally reel tnat such eviaence
of the breadth and intensity of life
a3 a willing death gives, cannot be the final
extinguisher, which drowns .the vital flame
for ever. In truth, what a willing death for
cay great cau?? doej shCT is th? cl:o tis
rttm-ee- n hlra rhO U.r;i:i: r? ti '-- d

rrlr!::-- ! cz"z:t cf cli Hire- - : : V

tention was attracted to a small rrouo cf eld
settlers' about the prison, and directing my
steps that w,ay. I discerned a - gentle ma:
ranging cy me necK ircra in wiruow grat-
ing, with h!s fettered feet a few inches, xros
the ground. H had evidently bcn sus
pended some time for he wes !ead. I in
quired his name cf a bystander and was told
It was Isaac Edward?. He was not an in
viting object in appearance. II is habila- -
menLs. crlglnahy unfashionable in cut ar.d
t?xturer had pa?ed far ieyoniL maturity.
His head hunjr over o one slJe ttil his ear
rested on his shculder. His complexion was
dusky purple. His half crn ej-c-

s leered at
the fpectaton. and his tor.jctie. jwotruuincr
from hta wol2en Hps. seemed tnrust out
derUivcly &t eiilny. . Isaac had no frirnda
in the concourse that surrounded him. He
was a victim cf ihe prejudices arising from
open disregard cf fome of the command-
ment and 'suspected complicity in habitual
nejrlect cf the remainder. Several of the as
sembly appeared to be Interested in dissem
inating the belief that he committed sutcM?,
ana, thoujrn the fact or his nanas rein uej;
behind him seemed Incompatible with this
theory, the discrepancy was unnoticea in tne
satisfaction that he was dead, and the con
viction that the longer he remained dead
the better it would be for the personal fcrcp-er- ty

n Shawnee county. I never heard of
I5aac liawards oerore nor mce. e ins
Topeka the day I arrived, and if Julzs
Adams can discover from the nif cr nta
early new5paper the date of the departure
cr Isaac ne can aiso nx tne &uia
of ray first visit to the city." ' .

DISCUSSION OF ANTI.TOXIX.

A Dxirrau of Health Denies that It 13
Xot a Success.

Pittsburg Chronicle Telegraph.
At ihA mtlnff f the Academy of Medi

cine, New York, quite recently, the use cf
the anti-toxi- n as a cure lor aipnmena
discussed. Dr. Joseph E. Winters, of WI1-la- id

Parker Hospital, declared that it
brought about death 4n many cue Dr. C.
a. Coakley read a report showing, the com
parative number of leaths from dipatneria
in Brooklyn, New York end Boston sine
1SS0. .

The report showed that in Boston where
th hirteriolartcal examination of cultures
from throats was establi5hed in November.
1U. the percentage of deaths to caes re-
ported has decreased from 3L2 la 1SS0, to
14.4S in 1525; in Mew York, where the ex
aminations were established in amy.
th wrce-ntacr- e has fallen from to 1S.3.
and in Brooklyn, where the examinations
were established in February, rroia
2C.10 to 2G.43. . . . .

Dr. Winters read a paper on tne euDjccx
In which he held that the anti-toxJ- n acts
directly on the heart, kldneya. the blool
ant the nervous system, rrom nis ooserva- -
tions in treating cases In the w lliard l'aris- -
pr Hosnital he was led to believe that not
only was antl-toxl- n useless in checking the
ravages of the disease, but that It actually
brought about death in many cases whero
the patient might have fceen savea n u naa
not been used.

He gave the details or a number of cases
where death had ensued after an applica
tion of the anti-toxi- n. He cited Instances
and quoted the remarks of well-know- n. Eiv
ropean doctors in corroboration to shor..
that the lnjeetion of the serum had brousht
about death in certain cases. He said thai
In some of the case gastritis, heart pa-ryl-sls

and nervous prostration had followed
its use. :

Dr. Winters gave a list of the cases in
the Willard Parker HosDltal in which the
anti-tox- in had been used, and in which the
patients, wrjo had apparently recovered from
tne enects or tne uipntnena, naa aiea sud-
denly. He arsrued that antl-toxl- n had con
tributed to the fatal termination of tha
cases.

He Fald that the anti-toxi- n tended to in
crease the temperature and in the cases of
the patients who died after it hal been
u?ed there was a similarity In the gradual
Increase In temperature preceding their
deaths.

Tho above statements were submitted b
a Chronicle Telejrraph reporter to Superin
tendent Crosby tiray, or the : Bureau ex
Health. Captain Gray said: "I cannot give
you the necessary data, but"! am certala
we nave obtained excellent resurts from tho
use of antl-toxl- n in diphtheria cases. The
percentage of recoveries have been quite
above the average which might have been
expected, and its use has proved In every .

way quite satisiactory.
capt. uray then referred the writer to

Dr. M. G. Matson, who has charge of thabacteriological department of the bureau.
Dr. Matson said: '"There are a -- class ofphysicians

.
who condemn

.
all new things

. ata. a. ft. a ame eian, pui iney usuauy ian into una
after all. Dr. W'nters said all this over ayear ago. There to nothing new upon the
points ne maices in nis opposition to the use
of antl-toxl- n. We have had excellent, re- -

suits and if I had the time Just now I 'coal Jchow you fhrures and data to sucport our
position." .

TIIU ni'SSIAX ALLIANCE,

What the French People Value In tho
Friendship of the Csar.

Pierre De Coirbertln, In Review of Reviews.
But this ts not cnoueh fo make the Rus

sian alliance popular in France. Those who
know France, well do not attribute too much,
importance to the noley demonstrations cf
a tew newspapers or few hot-head- s; they
Know now much thf French people desire tomaintain peace and that their preference1
would be, without any doubt, to have anunderstanding with the whole world rather
than have a firm pact trtth & stnlwcountry. (I know that fn raying this 1 cen
tral ict prejudices wnlcn are .widespreadamong foreigners, but the French people
Should not be Judged on deceitful appear-
ance. It is unfortunate that this is donaso often.) What has made the Rusrian aj-lian- er?

popular is that we have eeen our re-
covery in it. When the third republic waa
estabdshed. in 1871, it was not only imperial
institutions and the form of government
whlch had to be replaced. Of the plaster
statue rateed by Napoleon III nothing re-
mained. The array had to be made over?
public education hal to be organised; politi
cal iiDeny naa to be creates; the coionienwere unnrej for; promises had been madto the fiorkman which had not been rfsaH.
tted; deceitful hopes had been raised amoc?rnem; tne finances had been badly managed:foreign and civil war had added the laststraw to our misfortunes.

A great deal of courage was necessarv tc
take up the work. Americana to Judre oC
this should turn back to the rad davs of thwar of secession. When that war was fin-
ished how many of them were horrified attne fight or what nad been destroyed, andwhat was necessary to be done, not only ma-
terially but morally! For in such circum-stance the moral ruins are much mors
difflcult to repair than the material ruins.The French - undertook this heavy task.- -
They did it without hesitation and Theirenergy was rewarded.wtien In 1S31 theperor Alexander decide 1 to have an alliancewtn tne rrencn uepubue. The latter wisin a flourishing conation: its army and ltanavy were In the first rank of militarypowers. Foreign students sought Paris fee
tne instruction or ner distingjisTied profes-
sors: education was widely enread: a y
colonial empire had been formed; the ter--.
rlble epoch seemed already far distant nnlthe nation realize 1 Joyfully the dintanr
which had been traveled. In a way, the al
liance between tTance and Russia emphi-slze-dthe progress mado and accentuatedthe moral victory which the republic fcafl
won. What wonder, then. If the Frenchpeople, in taking the hand extended to thera.gave vent to expression?, not of rtupld van-
ity, but of legitimate pride. That - whichrney vaiuea was not so much the support
Offered them as the recognition riven ta t- -

great results won by their efforts.

Woodles Spirited Coy.
St. Louis Post-Dispatc- h.

Mr. Woodle aimed a blow at the i

heavens and danced madly up and Covrzi ,

me lawn.
"Look at that! look at that!"

shrieked.
The minister paused by the cate In r--""

astonishment. .

"Look at that window!" roared ITr
Woodle, pointing toward the houxa:
"smashed by that infernal boy of . Job-ielgh- 's.

I'll take and twist the youn vil-
lain's neck 111 pull his lungs outZ'U
taice - i

"Kr-dl- dn't I hear Mr. Joblelrh coxr.lih;
ing to you yesterday." Interrupted the min-
ister, "that your boy had broken a ttL
dow in his house?"

Mr. Woodle wiped off his forehead.
"Mebbe you did." he retorted anrrili"Jbbleirh's always grunting around atsomething." '
"liut you seemed to think it was a trt''good Joke then." insinuated the minister.
Mr. Woodle s face took a grin.
"Well, you-- se," he said confidently'.'.:.

"that boy ct mine's full of his nonrtr. i

all the thtse; you never Iraw such a h-- .r 1

to cut up pranks. You d Just die !r -

to see hfm sometimes. Full of spirit, .11 .
boy is."

"Different from the Joblcish boy, ia L:'. '
asked the minister.

Mr. Woodle danced at the broken X..
dow. -

"Joblelsh's boy!" he cried n a hlTh !:".
"If I can lay my hands on th;U youn-- r c; -

throat I'll take and brcals his bacU!"

Wise Chcle?. .

Puck.
Deacon Frtsby (imprre?!vely)-- T-

man. I would rather hz n --
-r! r

the house of the Ixrd C:-- n tD 1

the tents cf wikdn-r- .
Ycur.5 i:an-V.- fll. If r

anvTrh?re ner - rj ! "
.

X :
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An Aerial Wonder Invented for At
moapher leal Study.

San FrancLaco Calh - .

San Francisco . has -- given , a new kite to
the world, and this and some other things
make it possible that the pace for the kite- -
flyera of the world will be set out here for
awhtfer The new -- kite is the invention of
Forecast Official' W..' II. Hammon. Kite
flying is no longer to be regarded as a mere
amusement for boys. It has become a sci- -
ene and an art, to which many- - learned sci
entists are now giving - earnest attention.
Kites are needed these ays to explore the
upper air In. the study of its meteorology, to
carry cameras. on high, and for other possi-
ble uses that may to developed. - -

The man who starred; the present klte-flj'i- ng

movement is here. It was. Assistant
Forecast Official A. G. McAdle. of the local
weather bureau, who first made an advance
In Hen Frankiln's experiment, and sent up
Kites arranged to exmblt the electrical con-
ditions of the air. Mr. McAdlc's useful work
during the past four or Ave years while con
nect eawita tne headquarters of tbe Weath-
er Uureau at Washington Is widely known.
The Weather Bureau is mo w following up
McAdle 8 work with a series of kite exper
iments at Washington.- -

When McAdle was transferred to this sta-
tion, a few months arro. he brought with
him his ambitious, spirit .of original re
search and went to rnaklnjr and riving
kites as time and opportunity allowed.

Mr. Hammon, who has a lively interest In
meteorological Investigations - himself,
joined with his. associates in the kite-flyi-ng

experiments, and from rthat work Ilam- -
mon's new kite has been evolved.

rne modern scientific -- kite is of what, is
called the "celluiar" type. It looks like a
combination of fcoxts. The-- principle is that
of superposing two or more planes, one
above the other. - '... :

The Idea was originated la I860 by "Win- -
ham. It was not until four. --or. five years
ago that the idea was worked out practically
by Harerave. a Well-Kno- wn - Australian
scientist, who has lonff been working at fljt--

ing machines. Hararave nttea a man-int- o

the air 'ariia a lot of his kite, ilargrave's
Kites were - never made much use of, out
when the Weather Bureau wentrto kite fly
ing his kites were taken up.' A Hargrave
kite was tried a few months ago.

U hen Alexander McAdio was in Washing
ton he had an assistant named S.A. Potter,
and recenrly Potter lias been cutting auite A
figure in Uncle Sam's kiteflying. He has
improved Hargrave 9 kite by maKing a aia- -

mond-rhape- d kite ffhlch pets corner-wis- e In
the wind. Instead of horizon tatty," as did
liargrave s. ; i 1 '

one of these rinsed kites achieved mar
velous results.- - It presented, sixteen emiare
feet of surface and weighed 1314' ounces. It
flew with remarkable steadiness,1 and with 500
feet of string it rose to an angle of 70 de
gree?. . i

The Hammon kite nresents both a convex
and concave surface to the wind. 'It avoids
.the cress-stic- ks In the Interior of the' Pot
ter kite, which offer wasteful resistance to
the wind. Then in the Potter kite the edges
of the cloth are free, and they vibrate in the
wma as any sheet will do. ana thus add
much waste resistance. In Hammon's kite
there is a stick along every edge of the cov
ering.

Hut one of the most notable improvements
Is the manner of connecting kite and string.

inches, and to this the string; isn attached.
This acts as a lever, which holds the kite
steady, and it bring? thft. point of suspension
farther in front of the center of resis:ance.

Another original peculiarity of the Ham
mon kite is that It changes shape somewhat
in the wind througa. the framework bein??
made of somewhat flexible sticks. This Ip a
new idea, and it may become a great secret
or the success of the scientifically construct
ed kites or toe future. The stronger the wind
the more will the shape become oval and the
more will the wingo bend." backward, thus
lessening the surface presented to the wind
and decreasing the tension on the string. To
a certain extent this kite adapts Itself to the
force of the wind. .

But -- every one of Hammon's kites has
broken away frcm him, and he hasn't a kite
to his name Just now. He-wil- l hive sons
soon, and they will be improvements of his
latest one.

BUFFALO JOXKS ON

He Says the Last Wild ninon Will Per- -
,'tnh This .Year.

Washington Post. '

J. C. Jones, better known throughout the
United States, Canada and 'Europe as "Buf-
falo Jones," is stopping at the Capitol Hotel
for a few days. Being apprised of the fact,
a reporter tor the Post called upon him
and gathered some very . interesting facts.- -

Mr. Jones, it will toe rcnefnbred,. undertook
to preserve the last herd of buffalo that
roamed the plains. They were on the
staked plains of Texas, hundreds of miles
from any white settlers, and to penetrate
the desert and capture them required
money, pluck and determination. The task
was performed, but it took live years to
accomplish It. Mr. Jones captured with his
own hands and saved all together 120 buf--
falos. He has furnished these animals to
most of the parks In the United States,
Canada and Europe. He took sixteen to
England four years ago, and two of thenv
were reshlpped to St. Petersburg to the Im
perial Park. The report or the Smithson
ian Institution for l&S gives an elaborate
account of Mr. Jones's services in captur-
ing and domfsticatir) the buffalo. .It gives
him the credit of aeccmpllshing the "most
daring and wonderful feats ever heard or
read of. The reporter asked air. Jones a
few questions, the first being: "Can't you
give m a little story utout tho buffalo for
the Post?" : . .

Mr. Jones repllfd: , "I don't tell stories
about buffaloes; there are too many facts
to spend time on stories."

"Well, facts are what we call stories,"
replied the reporter. "You have had lots
of experience with buffalo, have you not?"

"Yes, sir: more than I snould have had.
Look here at my crooked finger. I got
that bv foollnsr with a buffalo bull, endeav
oring to hitch h!nv up for a drive. That waj
the bull that killed "hl3 keeper at Oxford,
Xeb. Evervbodv was afraid of Idm. and I
bought him at the administrator's sale very
cheap.4 I hitched him up ail the same, and
worked him until ne became conquered and
as docile as a native ox. I lassoed him and
lashed him to the side of a-- barn and put a
heavy yoke on him. Then I brought out a
monster buffalo that was my great favor-
ite ar.d a nble fellow he was hitched them
together, forced bits In "their mouths, with
wire cable lines; attached each line to a
windlass on each side of a seat oa a cart.
attached the; cart to The. yoke,'; leaded it
down with stone, locked the wheels. Then
I ordered my man to cut them" loos?. Well.
such a ride as I got would put' 'Jean Gil
pin in the background.-"- I Anally conquered.
and oeviush uick became, a javonte work
ox. To be sure, this 'sounds' like a 'story.'
but I have hundreds of photographs at
home In ail conceivable positions that artists
paid dearly for the privilege of securing.
ana lr anyone ooucts it I can easily prove
every word I say."

"Are tnere any more wild buffalo?"
Mr. Jones took a loner breath, or sigh.

and answered: "There are '.any,' and that
Is all. About fifty or seventy-fiv-e, as near
as l can nna out, yet remain in tne Ye-
llowstone National Park. Tir--s year will be
recorded the fact that the last buffalo has
perished. I was just talking with a gentle-
man from the national park last Saturday.
and he says the buffaloes are virtually gone.
That there were recently slaughtered in the
nark fourteen on one little plat of cround.
The heads and hides are very valuable, and
men take desperate chances to get a buffalo.

I have, urged me interior Department
for years to save the herd In the park, but
It appears that the War. Department has
control of the funds for improving the park,
and no appropriation Is made for rescuing
the remnants of the once mighty herd."

"What would you suggest should be done
to preserve . what buffalo remain .'in the

.park?" -

"There is no use my suggesting anything:
if I do people will think I am figuring for
a Job, and It will go unheeded. But If the.
government wants to preserve t.ie buffalo
1 would be glad to coral them, whether there
was any money in it for me or not. I would
be glad to save them and divide the herd
with the government- - or coral, them for
the government for whatever my service is
worth, and leave it to. anybody who has
authority to act la the .premises. I have
plenty to do, but if I ran be the means of
rescuing these animals I am always ready to
lay aside everything else, no matter how ur-
gent it Is." '' :

"Do you think that It is feasible to cap-
ture a herd cf wild buffalo?'
. "I have done it, and there Is, no better
dace than In the park to capture what are
eft. The great canyons are walled In for

miles, so that all that Is needed !s a fence
at each end sufficient to. hold a buffalo. It
would require skill and a knowledge of the

i habits crtne cuiraio to successiuny anve
them into these natural .pastures, but it can
and should be done." - .

"What have you done w:th your herd?"
T sold them to .(T.fferert parties, the last

fifty I sold to Charle AJlard. -- in Montana.
I also sold him a tlne herd of about twenty-fiv- e

catalo." .

--What is a cat&lo?" .

'A ratalo is a cross between the buffalo
and domestic cattle. I made quite a suc-
cors of ralslinr these animals, but it re-
quires much experience to bo successful in
rearing them." "

.
;

Ilia First' Cronasca,' .

Do?ton TTar-rcri--
t.

Bismarck h- -s lve to r?e tis Crrt grand
son and tr try cz- - i:: c
rranflr.api'a c "1 I !

cousins.

CHAPTER XVI.
Late that anxious night one battalion of

the Rlflcrs returned to Sedgwick, Ilayne's
company one of the four, and very grave
he looked when told of the events of the
past forty-eig- ht hours. Acting on the re-

port of Captain Grafton that Apache sign'
had been found In tlie foothills north of
Joke's. Buxton had ordered another troop
to march to reinforce him, and this troop
Hayne obtained permission to accompany.'
It marched at dawn,-s- he had barely three
hours in which to prepare. Mr. Parry, wear-le- d

with his journeying and many cares,
had been escorted to Merriam's va-

cated quarters . by Whlttaker some little
time before roidnlght, and there he was
made welcome by Hop Ling and given the
room abandoned by the master of the house
so short a time before. Many people, be-
tween anxiety as to the fate of their bo-lov- ed

Florence and their eagerness to re-
ceive the Itlflers on their return, sat up un-
til 2 o'clock; but Parry, though tilled with
anxiety as keen, was well aware that noth-
ing was to be pained by his spending a
wakeful night and listening to all ma iner of
theory as to the cause of the fair fugitive's
sudden deflection frohi the read . to the
ranch. Ilaync, therefore, did not meet nor
see him. but, as.Eoon as It was light, rode
forth ahead of the troop, meaning to go
first to Jose s. see his wife and Dr. Gould,
and then strike out northward, confident
Of meeting the second troop somewhere In
the opn country that' there spread miles
beore him. '

iiuxton had sent a party on, the trail of
Merrhim within an hour of his dash and
with orders to bring him back to the post,
but they had not been heard from since
their start, "and," said Whlttaker, "they're
not likely to be. Those fellows barely ride
one mile to Randy's two It's my belief he
will just pull up at Jose's and then go
straight on to the foothills, as probably she
did."

But Randy was having a ride the like of
which was not recorded In the annals of
Fort Sedgwick, since the days when, long
before the war. the First Dragoon3 and
the Navajos battled for the mastership of
the Santa Clara. Ignorant as yet of the re-
port of the Apaches In the foothills of the
Mescalero, his one theory was that she had
gone to Jose's, intending from there to
push on to the cantonment. The thought
of her daring so long and so hard a ride at
a time when she should be guarded with
the utmost care was In. Itself a source of
dire distress to him, and he could hardly
have speeded faster "and with grimmer de-
termination to defy all pain or weariness
had he dreamed of the deadly perils that
lurked about her path. Of the fact that
Valdez and his few followers had eventual-
ly fled northward and across the road to
the Catamount he had heard nothine
Through Hop Ling's chatter he had gath--
ered that Grafton and his men --were gone
In search of Florence and that Mrs. Hayne
and Dr. Gould were at Jose's. He dare not
stop to make inquiries at the garrison.
He 5 was under medical . care there-
fore x under doctor's orders. and
on complaint of the acting surgeon it would
be perfectly competent for Buxton to place
him in close arrest. His one Idea, there-
fore, was to put as much ground as possi-
ble between the post and himself. He knew
he could get another horse at Jose's, so
Brown Dick was never spared an instant
At 3 o'clock, galloping free, the gallant
horse was stretching away northwestward
over the low, rolling earth waves that
seemed to spread to the very lap of the
Mescalero, spanning the horizon toward
the setting sun. Far behind him the scat
tered ranches and the sparse green foliage
of the Santa Cfara. Far away on either
hand the lumpy, sandy . barren, dotted
everywhere with little dull-hue- d tufts of
coarse herbage or stunted sage. Ahead of
him the tortuous, twisting, dusty tra$
dented with' scores of hoof-print- s, tho
tracks of Grafton's troop on its way to the
rescue. By this time Randy was burning
with thirst, but the water in h'a canteen
was warm and nauseating. He .raised the
felt-cover- ed flask to his Hps from time to
time and rinsed his mouth and moistened
his parching throat, but that did not allay
the craving. He had still thirty miles to
go before he could reach Jose's and ex-

change Brown Dick for a broncho and
have Dr. Gould renew the dressing of his
wounded arm. He knew that Florence had
failed to appear there, but he knew her
pluck and spirit, and believed he knew tho
reason that there might be sojourners
there either from the Catamount or from
the post who would seek to turn her back

' or hold her there; and he knew that in her
overwrought, half maddened state she was
starving for her mother's petting and her
father's arms. He knew her so well that
any attempt to dissuade her now would re-

sult, he felt assured, only in frantic out-

burst and more determined effort to push
ahead.

Then he had another and even better rea-
son for thinking he could quickly find Mig-non- 's

trail, although it might be miles to
the north of Jose's. On their return from
their latest visit to the Catamount they
were having a glorious run with the hounds
one lovely November morning, and the
J.ick-rubbl- ts led them far out to the north
of the road among the buttes and bowl-dt- rs

trint clustered about tho course of a
little stream, barely a yard wide anywhere,
that rippled out from, among .the. foothills
only to be lost in the sands of the desert
to the east. One vigorous old rabbit, close
followed by the hounds, had tacked sud-
denly and darted up this narrow valley,
and Floy and Mlgnon, all excitement, dart-
ed after him. while Randy, guiding Brown
Dick behind, watched with fond, proud
eyes hi3 young wifo's graceful, fearless rid-

ing. Far up toward the head of the brook
poor Jack had been tossed in air by the
rotated muzzle of his closest pursuer and
then pounced upon by the panting hounds,
and Kundy found that they were in a little
amphitheater among the buttes found the
little spring In which the streamlet had its
birth, and there they dismounted ar.d un-

saddled and let the horses roll: and here
they took luncheon, and had a happy, lov-

ing hour, all alone with the horsef, and
hounds in this little wo'rld of their own;
and Floy had named the spot a fond, fool-

ish little caprice perhap3. and vowed that
it was to be her refuge by-aud-- by. ."Thi3
Is where I am coming to build my lonely
cloister one of these days, when you grow
weary of me. sir," she had laughingly said.
And now. as he plied spurs to Dick's heav-
ing tides. Randy .wondered, wondered
whether it mlffht not be that she had made
that wide detouf.' aroundJose's purposely
to find and revisit'that romantic little nook
and there pour out her grief to the soli
tude of the silent foot-hill- s.

At Z o'clock Brown Dick was black with
sweat and dust and streaked with foam.
but still pressed gamely on, and Randy.
with white, set face, in which deep "lines
of pain and weariness were graving, gazed
fixedly aheful with burning, fevered eyes,
conscious that strength was falling him
and praying for the first stent of those dun
adobe walls of Jose's sheltering ranch.

Just at 7 o'clock in the early winter's
evening the denizens of Jose's heard tle

. thud of horsa's hoofs at the gate and the
hall of a feeble voice. Jose's wife at that
moment was In halftearfui talk with Mrs.
Hayne. who from dawn till dark had been
on watch hoping against hope for tidings
of Florence, and who now, wearied w.th
lonr viril nn.i wil-:!:T- h worn out with
anxiety, was .ylr l:i cf Ekp,
Gould. retcrcn r- -' " r I trr-r- cn .that ha

stampeded herdsmen, no one of whom had
seen an Indian but each of whom could
tell tremendous tales of their doings in the
valley. It wasV declared that at least fifty
Of Victoria's !pfd 'band were raiding tho
Santa ClarA and might be expected to as
sault, Jose".at any moment. Tho corral
was filled' tneref ore, with' scraggy cow
ponies and swarthy men, and the sight
of an officer, one-arme- d, pallid, exhausted,
reeling earthward ' from an" equally ex-

hausted Steed, wa 8 all that was necessary
to complete ithe panic Over. half the Mexi-
cans present made a mad rush "for the sub-
terranean refuge known as the "dug-out- ,"

and but for a couple of troopers who had
put into Jose's with lamed and useless
horses Ilandy would have goae headlong
to the ground. They caught him just In
time and bore him Inside the ranch, where
the sight of lils death-lik- e face drove Jose
almost frantic But tho troopers knew
what to do for 'their officer and speedily
brought him round, and when he asked for
Dr. Gould they told him of his going, and
Randy's next demand was for coffee and a
fresh horse.

And 'while Jie was sipping the coffee and
resting on a bunk in the main room, Mrs.
Hayne catne hastening in with outstretched
hands and eyes still dim with weeping. She
was sho-tke-d at his haggard appearance.
She could only press his hand in silent sym
pathy arsd struggle hard to beat back the
tears thnt would have flowed afresh. "You
will stay here with U3 now until Dr. Gould
returns;" she said. "I look for him any mo
ment."

No, Indeed I go on at once, as soon
as tney can- - saddle a xresn norsa for me
She must be more . than half way to the
cantonment by this time, if Mlgnon hasn't
given out."

And then Mrs. Hayne sobbed aloud. "Oh,
Randy Randy! Haven't you heard? Floy
never regained the road at all. The mail
carrier from Catamount got In an hour ago
and saw nothing whatever of her."

"Then I know where to find her," said
Randy promptly. "A lovely spot we visited
together hardly a month ago, and I could
41nci 11 easIlv after moonrise."

But Mrs. Hayne only sobbed "the more.
How could she tell him? Yet it had to be.

"God grant it," she cried. "God grant it!
But, oh, my friend, wevye,had a dreadful
fright!; Captain Crafton's men struck an
Apache trail yesterday, and they are fol-
lowing It as fast as they can go at this mo-
ment."

And with that announcement vanished all
thought of further rest for him. Bidding
the two troopers saddle anything on four
legs that could carry them, he sprang forth
Into the still and radiant night and was
astride his mongrel mount in a twinkling.
In vain Mrs. Hayne came out and pleaded
with him; Merriam would listen to nothing

nothing but tidings of Florence. It was
barely 8 o'clock when, fully armed, the lit-
tle party rode swiftly away under the
northward stars, following an old trail that
led to tho upper foothills of the Mescalero.
They were not half an hour gone when a
sergeant and - two men, rodo in from tho
West, ."Inquiring for Dr. Gould and Mrs.
Hayne. They,, were three of Grafton's men
sent back from the "chase to say they wero
hot on the trail. There were five Apaches
afoot and one shod horse so the traces told
Infallibly Florence., than, was probably
bound a prisoner on that horse, and Graf
ton would recapture her or lose every horse
and man In the attempt.

And if that night was one of dread and
dejection at the ranch, what must it have
been to Merriam, reeling and well-nig- h ex
hausted, yet riding grimly, desperately for
ward through the long hours, searching
vainly, vainly under the wan moonlight.
even along Into the pallid dawn, for that
little cleft in the foothills Floy had named
"Jlon Abri."" Faint and shimmering the
daybeam3 came, at last, and then, and not
until, then, Murdock, a faithful trooper,
now riding by his lieutenant's side and
supporting him' with his arm, turned to his

"comrade, who, dismounted, was striving
with the aid of a match or two to study
some hoofprints, they bad found in the soft
surface. "Jimmy," he whispered, "there's
something moving along that ridge yonder

coming this Way. What is it?"
And though soft the whisper. It caught

poor Randy's drowsy ear; and he strove to
straighten,, xi?) A in J the saddle. "What?
WhereT'-- he faintly asked.

"Yonder," sir not half a mile away. It's
some of our fellows, or I'm a duffer. Yell
to 'cm, Jimmy."

And obedient' to the word Jimmy yelled.
Over the rolling surface the soldier's voice
went ringing through the dawn, and echo
sent it clattering back from the buttes and
bowlders to the west. "This way, you fel-
lers this way!" he cried, and then, mount-
ing, clapped spurs to his pony and sput-
tered away down the Intervening swale.

Ten minutes later Randy Merriam was ly-
ing on-th- e ground in a swoon, and George
Grafton, with' grave, sad face, well-nig- h as
haggard aa : the lieutenant's, was bending
over him and striving to force some bran-
dy down . his"throat. Following "for all
they were Worth" the Apache trail, they
had overhauled the supposed marauders
not twenty miles back in the foothills a
pacific hunting party, provided with the
agency, pass' and safeguard, and culpable
only In that" they had come too far and
had picked up on the plains an American-horse- ,

abandoned at sight of them by some
Mexicans, who galloped far away, and that
American horse, minus saddle and bridle,
was Floy's pretty bay mare. Mlgnon.

Then where l'n heaven's name was she?
It was some minutes before Merriam re-

vived. Then he strove to stagger to his
feet.' but fell helplessly back. It was nearly
broad dayiight, but tho sun was still below
the distant CuadaToupo. Gathering his fee-

ble energies,. Randy strove to describe the
little cove and to Implore Grafton to bear
him thither, and was Interrupted by an
eager sergeant, who said; "We passed
Just such a brook, sir, not a mile back.
Shall I take half a dozen men and follow
it up?"

"Yes. at ortce,"saId Grafton, "and I'll
go. too. Stay here. Randy." Indeed, the
caution was not needed, for Merriam was
past moving now, poor fellow, and hjs
head sank helplessly back upon the sol-

dier's supporting arm. And then they rode
away,- - Grafton -- and a half dozen of his
men, with Mlgnon. leg-wea- ry and reluct-
ant, trailing behind. And meantime the
troop dismounted and set about making
coffee, whilo 'one orderly rode back on
tho trail to summon Dr. Gould, Jogging
wearily-- mile behind. And presently, the
doctor came anu knelt by Randy's side and
scolded through his set teeth, even while
he skillfully stripped away' the hunting
shirt and so reached the shattered arm.
1l.iTk C rr.-y tho glorious sunshine streara- -
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fiend she had. been and what an angel
Randy a statement the captain could not
entirely indorse, for he went back to the
cantonment at the end of the week confi-
dent still that there must have been some-
thing in Randy's conduct to undermine the.
faith of such an unusual girl as his
Brownie. But he did not say so it would
have done no good.

And her story was very simple. Nearlng
the ranch early In the first afternoon, she
saw a party of horsemen riding in toward
it, and in her half-craze- d state she believed
them troops from the post Randy's men.
So she turned square to the north and
rode for the foothills. She had a little
store of provisions end some wine In the
large saddle-pouc- h, and only then discov-
ered that her bag Was gone. She could
ride away round to the ranch, find "Mon
Abrl," and hide there during the night.
Sho had her Navajo blanket. Mlgnon
would have grass and water. What more
could army girl ask In that warm and
rainless region? Before sunset she had
found tho romantic little spot, unsaddled
and picketed Mlgnon, and later moved her
farther down stream for fresh grass, and
then,; wearied, she herself slept for hours;
and when she awoke and would have
pushed on to the cantonment, lo! Mignon
was gone. Florence had heard no sound.
She could not account for It. She could
only sit and brood and think, and then, as
the long, long day the second day drew
to its close, pray heaven for Randy's com
ing. There, more surely than anywhere
else, if he loved her, his love would lead
him.

What days of Jubilee there wero at
Sedgwick when at last Randy was con
valescent enough to be moved, and the am-

bulance brought him back through tho
same old hole in the fence, Florence seat-
ed by his side. Another patient was out
on the piazza farther down the row, tak-
ing the sweet fresh air and listening lan-
guidly to the purring of Mlnturn, who still
worshipped at the shrine deserted by Whlt
taker. Undeniably sallow looked the Wid
ow McLane, and her eyes gazed but lan
guldly at the joyous little cortege enter-
ing tho westward end of the road. Captain
and Mrs. Grafton, , the Haynes and other
sympathizing friends had flocked thither
to welcome the fugitives, and so it hap-
pened that there was no one at home but
Mrs. McLane and a. much perturbed young
battery officer to greet two somewhat
dusty civilians, who had Just driven out.
from the Junction, and now slowly ascend-
ed the Graftons's steps. One Mr. Parry-ca- me

jauntily forward. The other a mutton-

-chop whiskered, plethoric-lookin- g pa-
rtyhung reverentially back, as though
waiting permission to venture into tho
presence of a queen. With swift, anxious,
imploring glance the invalid searched the
impassive features of her exasperating
brother-in-la- w and read no hope; but even
from the depth of her despond sprang
something of her old-tim- e coquetry as she
languidly lay back In the easy chair and
extended a slender, bejeweled hand to tho
adoring Swinburne. The batteryman
bowed stiffly and pulled at his mustache in
recognition of this new arrival, and Ned.
Parry almost audibly chuckled his enjoy-
ment of the situation. Then stable call
sounded and drew the warrior away and
left the field in the hands of the civilian,
and then Parry decided he must "join the
gang" at Merriam's; and there presently
he was patting Randy on the back and
showing symptoms of a desire to kiss Mrs.
Randy's hand, as he did Mrs. Grafton's.
Mrs. Grafton hurried out. declaring she
must go and order more dinner, whereat
Parry followed her to the gate and called
a halt. She saw the twinkle in his eyes
and Mopped.

"You've brought her good news, I know,"
said she, with w.omanly eagerneses.

"More than that," said Parry, with a
comical grin. "More than Fan deserves by
a good deal I've brought the fellow that
brings her the news. Never mind dinner

give him ten minutes."
"Oh, how did you get at the truth?"
"I didn't I couldn't. They were shy of

me as though I'd been a Pinkerton. I knew
Swinburne was sore-smitte- n. I knew he'd
blow in hl3 whole bank account if needs
be. I told him the story and my suspic-
ions and set him to work. He found the
engineer and got the proofs. She owes her
deliverance to him."
' "Then it was as you thought as you told
Captain Grafton?"

"Certainly. Mrs. McLane No. 1 died two
months after she got her$23,G0O. but the
family couldn't afford to lose so fruitful a
member. They had read and written each
others letters from childhood. Either sur-
viving sister could write just as well as
the .youngest. They planned the game;
they tooled McLans completely, and they
as completely deceived poor-youn- g Jack,
the only reputable connection they had.
Fan's all right now. thanks to Swinburne.
Let him be happy for ten minutes she'll
make him miserable the rest of his" life.
Let's go back and look at a picture of ab-

solute bliss Floy MerrlaraV" face. Isn't
hi an U?al r.rray wlfa?"

aim END.!


